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THE COURT RULES THAT.. 

The "Arms of the Law" Reach Out, Take Up the 
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Pen, and Write About The Army's Efforts to Help the Prisoner 



I HAVE found representatives of 
The Army punctual in their 
attendance to their police court 
work, zealous and courteous at 
all times in the conduct of their 
affairs, and ever ready to lend 
a helping hand to many who are not 
Vrovided with this world's goods. 

The attendance of an Officer of 
The Salvation Army in the Police 
Court has lessened the work of my- 
self and has I know been the means 
of putting some back on the straight 
path. 

K. J. Flinn, 

Stipendiary Magistrate for 

the City of Halifax. 

— :o: — 

I find The Salvation Army very 

anxious to help prisoners with their 

problems. On numerous occasions 

Officers have provided clothing for 

prisoners. On all occasions, when 

expectant mothers have had no 




Every Sunday morning Salvationists, here 

seen with the staff of the institution, 

visit the Kenora District Jail 

homes to go to, they have been taken 
to one of The Salvation Army 
Homes. 

I cannot speak too highly of the 
worthy work The Army is doing 
here. I am deeply moved by the un- 
selfish desire that prevails to help 
the helpless. In a world where self- 
ishness predominates, it is refresh- 
ing to witness so much sincerity of 
purpose. 

M. B. Badnar, 

Matron-Warden, 

Provincial Jail, 
Battleford, Sask. 

The work of The Salvation Army 
in our Court has always been out- 
standing. I have no doubt in my 
mind that this is due to the devotion 
of your Officers and to their good 
training. Instead of taking part for 
or against somebody, they always 
try to co-operate in the administra- 
tion of justice; and to my point of 
view this is the goal we all wish 
to reach. 

J. A. Thouin, 

Recorder-in-Chief of the 
City of Montreal. 

For, 27 years I have been jailor for 
the County of Halifax. During that 
period it has been my pleasure to 
observe the splendid work done by 
The Salvation Army for the uplift 
of mankind, particularly in supply- 
ing clothing, reading matter," and 
work generally for unfortunate pris- 
oners. 

M. H. Mitchell, Jailor, 

Halifax County Jail. 

In courts which exercise criminal 
jurisdiction, and particularly in the 
Magistrate's Court, one is faced al- 
most daily with numbers of per- 
sons, men and women, some of 
mature age, but many who are still 



very young. It is often difficult to 
decide what is best for each par- 
ticular person, having regard to the 
nature of the offence, the duty to 
protect the public, the aim to deter 
others from becoming similarly in- 
volved, and the desire to rehabilitate 
the particular offender. 

Each day your Social Service Offi- 
cer is present in court, alert to those 
problems. No case seems hopeless 
to him. Many unfortunates with his 
assistance, encouragement and 
supervision, gain confidence and 
faith in themselves, and have been 
re-established in useful occupations. 
D. B. Menzies, Magistrate, 

London, Ont. 

— :o: — 

The Regina City Police have al- 
ways received the greatest possible 
co-operation from The Salvation 
Army. An Army Officer attends our 
police court every day and stands 
ready to assist the police and the 
police magistrate in befriending 
unfortunates who appear perhaps 
for the first time in Court. 

From time to time derelicts or 
homeless indigents come into our 
hands, who, as they have committed 
no offences are not cases for the 
police. In such cases we can always 
turn to The Army for assistance. 
Martin Bruton, 

Chief Constable, 
Regina Police Department. 

I have for many years watched 
the progress of The Army in all the 
undertakings, and I must admit a 
high admiration for its enthusiasm 
and pfficiency in Social Service 
Work. To my personal knowledge 
The Salvation Army has always 
been a true friend of the discharged 
prisoner. It never allows differences 
of religion to interfere, and helps 
men and women of all religions and 
of no religion. During the depres- 
sion jobs, we know to our regret, 
were scarce, but The Army did its 
best to place discharged men. 
Thos. P. Hayes, Warden, 

Provincial Jail, Regina. 

I am glad to testify to my appre- 
ciation of the work done by The 
Salvation Army in the City of Win- 
nipeg Police Court. Its Officers have 
proven themselves the friends of the 




Constable D. D. 
Mclndue, Prince 
Rupert, B.C., a 
warm Army friend 



Governor W. Suth- 
erland, of the Pro- 
vincial Jail, Bran- 
don, Man., who is 
hhahly appreciative 
of The Army's 
prison work 




unfortunate. All too often I have 
been faced with the alternative of 
sending an unfortunate to jail or 
turning him out friendless and 



without means of subsistence. Al- 
ways I have found The Army ready 
and willing to give the help so badly 
needed, thus saving me an un- 
pleasant task and the unfortunate 
prisoner a more unpleasant ex- 
perience. 

R. B. Graham, 

Police Magistrate, 
City Police Court, 

Winnipeg, Man. 

I have called upon The Salvation 
Army on many occasions to render 
assistance of one kind or another to 
those committed to my charge, or 
their relatives on the outside. They 
have never failed to render the; help 
asked for. I assure you that The 
Army is a source of comfort to me 
in my effort to promote the welfare 
and rehabilitation of inmates of this 
institution. You have my best 
wishes for the success of your 
praiseworthy efforts on behalf of 
humanity. 

P. Burritt, Governor, 

Provincial Jail, E.J.D., 

Headingly, Man. 

As Chief Justice of the Court of 
the Sessions in Montreal, it is my 
duty to congratulate The Salvation 
Army for the fine work they nave 
done before our Court. 

In many cases they were a good 
help to the judges. 
Gustave Porrault, 

Chief Justice, Court of 

Sessions, Montreal. 

I take this occasion to congratu- 
late The Salvation Army on its fine 
and extensive work towards the 
welfare of inmates of our Institu- 
tion. 

My appreciation will not come as 

a surprise to you, for the work you 

are doing is well known to* all 

Canadian citizens. 

Alfred Legault, 

Governor of the Montreal Jail. 

It makes one envious to note the 
manner in which Salvationist prison 
workers go about their self-ap- 
pointed duties, modestly declining 
all thanks, and disdaining any re- 
buffs. 

In addition to the regular Sundav 
service held at Oakalla Prison Farm 
someone visits the Jail on Wednes- 
day of each week to give individual 
comfort to, and receive tales of woe 
and pleas for assistance from the 
various inmates. 

I have never yet known The Army 
to refuse assistance to a deserving 
case. This assistance varies from 
supplying clothing, shoes, and read- 
ing material to obtaining reduced 
railway fares home and assistance in 
applying for parole. 
W. Owen, Warden, 

Oakalla Prison Farm, 

New Westminster, B.C. 

My experience carries me back 
over many years, through which I 
have followed with admiration and 
% great interest The Salvation Army's 
work among men who are termed 
"down, but not clown and out." 
# One phase of its prison work that 
is overlooked by manv is the 
follow-up work after the "men have 
been released. This work in itself is 
of tremendous importance. 
William Sutherland, 

Governor Provincial Jail, 
Brandon, Man. 



"Prison Sunday" is with us again, 
and there is no bettor time to ex- 
press to The Salvation Army sin- 
cere appreciation of the valuable 
assistance rendered in all its phases 
of prison work. The regular Sunday 
services are popular with the men, 
and the success of these services is 
evidenced by the large attendance. 
II. Holt, Warden, 

Lethbridgo Provincial Jail. 

— : o:~ - 

The Salvation Army and its work 
has always had my esteem and 
admiration, but. never at any time 
more than on that, afternoon when 
one of its O dicers visited me soon 
after the Bor- 
stal School was 
opened. In fact, 
lie was the 
first non - of- 
ficial person to 
eotne to our 
Institution. He 
spoke words 
of encourage- 
ment and un- 
./ a* , ^ . d erst, an ding 

;. jl **•* ^ t( and did not 
■L Si r " "> *' empty- 

nMk iLJVV banded, b u t 
I presented me 
with a large 

Warden H. Holt, of lijblr from 

the Lethhririae, Alt.*., ,.,;.. ( u „ 

Jail. niv»:s The Army ^ '» ' < n lnl 

every opportunity tor School has 

a i (I i n ti unfortun.iUet IV;u j (heir (le- 
committrd to his carr . . ,„,.,. 

votions eveij 

morning since that day. 

I have observed The Army at 
work in prisons, especially at Oak- 
alla Jail, and I feel t»<at it is no 
mere platitude to say that no other 
type of organisation, religious or 
secular, has worked so arduously as 
The Army to ameliorate the hard 
life of a prisoner. Haiti, snow or 
sleet was no delerrant, and no pub- 
licity was soiii'Jit. 

A. K. MeLeod, Superintendent, 
New Haven Borstal School. 
Burnabv, New Westminster, 

B.C. 




Penitentiaries particulary in tn< n 
efforts to assist discharged prisoners, 
as well as prisoners' families while 
incarcerated- ■ I have had an abiding 
and ever-mcreasini; admiration for 
the givnt Christian organization 
which is The Salvation Army. 

W. Meieben, Warden, 

British Columbia Penitentiary. 
New Westminster, B.C. 

u« tin* past several years this 
has received assistance 




Wi: 



Ham T. Mahoney, 
United States Marshal. 

District of AlasK' 
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By HENRY F. MILANS 



WITHOUT 




HENRY F. MILANS, the author 
of this series of articles, was 
saved from the deepest abyss 
of a drunkard's misery. Having 
attained to the position of an 
editor of a great New York 
daily newspaper, he fell through 
strong drink but was converted 
in an Army meeting. Mr. Milans 
is now using his talent to win 
other men and women for God. 
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^A HERE are so many things in life that have to 

>J ho HnriA- en mon-v rhitiAS that pnrinnt nr 



should not, be neglected; so many missions 
ordered by those in authority over us, that, 
if we succeed in doing them, even imper- 
fectly, we are apt to look upon our day as 
fully accomplished. 

But the peace of eventide doesn't come 
with "duties" well done. Going that "extra mile" the 
Master speaks of in His most famous of all sermons, 
gives to our day's closing the afterglow of twilight, the 
beauty which the world looks upon with reverence as 
God's handiwork. 

Aching hearts are soothed, sad faces made to smile 
and the loving sympathy of the Master for those who 
must weep is made real when, in the goodness of heart 
that He alone imparts to us, we do, voluntarily, the 
little kindnesses we don't have to do, and are not ex- 
pected to do. 

By way of these acts does sweet peace our eyelids 
close when day is done, for somewhere a heart prays: 
"And, God, let Thy blessing be upon him who was 
kind to me to-day — so unexpectedly kind." 

A few days ago I felt lonesome and a bit depressed. 
Few friends come my way. My home is off the beaten 
track of old acquaintances. Down the street a bit from 
where I live, an old man has been ill all winter. We 
had only a nodding acquaintance, he and I. But as I 
suddenly thought of him, I put the snow-shovel into its 
shelter, and soon was knocking at his door. 

A genuinely glad welcome repaid me amply for 
heeding the urge to voluntarily do the thing that he, 
least of all, expected me to do. So few friends had 
thought to remember him through the long, tiresome 
months of his confinement. In the few moments I re- 
mained I learned that my neighbor was a comrade in 
Christ. And now we are dear friends instead of just 
"highway nodders." 

In a very little while I was back behind my snow- 
shovel again. Somehow the snow disappeared a lot easier 
— so glad was I that I had gone on that unexpected 
mission. 

Over on the other side of town, we heard of a good 
woman who lived alone, and was ill. We did not know 
her personally, nor she us. But I thought about how I 
would feel if I were alone and sick. It took only five 
minutes of my time to write a little note that said, 
simply: "We are sorry over here in our house to hear 
that you are so sick; and when we pray, we ask God to 
be near to you in comforting companionship." 

The very next day I was repaid by a little message, 
which said: "Your unexpected kindness increases my 
faith in God who tells folks to 'love thy neighbor.' So 
few think to tell us they care. Thank you both." 

I heard of a drunkard in a little town up on New 
York State. My heart always bleeds for drunkards. You 

see, I was saved from 
the gutters myself. I 
wrote the poor fellow 
a short note that told 
how Jesus had made 
me a sober, Christian 
gentleman again. And 
how I was sure he, too, 
could be saved from a 
grave if 
the same 
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Have You Obtained It? 

THE pathway to Salvation 
is quite plain — God in- 
tended this to be so — and you 
may obtain this great Gift of drunkard's 
the Father's love by frankly he'd seek 



acknowledging to Him your help 

need, accepting the Christ of I seldom receive a 

Calvary as your own personal reply to such a letter. 

Saviour, turning from mean- But to my utter am- 

ness and wrong-doing of any azement, the mail, after 

and every kind, and honestly two weeks, brought me 

striving to walk daily in the a crudely penned note 

light of God. Put in your claim which read: "Thank 

for this priceless blessing to- you for your letter I 

day! Why not do it NOW? didn't know any one 



cared whether I live or die, or how I do either. I hope 
I won't die drunk. Please pray for me." 

Such promptings as these I always look upon as 
coming from God, and there is great blessing in heed- 
ing them. 

A sad heart can be brightened in five minutes. A 
dying soul may be turned toward God by a dozen 
words of sympathy that are written in even less time 
than that. 

WHEN one sets out, voluntarily and unexpectedly, 
to be kind, no man can interrupt him, and surely 
God will not. 

Every time we voluntarily help others to meet sor- 
row bravely, we make our own lives more sublime. 
Every tear that falls from our own eyes in sympathy 
gives a deeper tenderness of look and word that will 
arouse courage in another who is distressed. We who 
have suffered and wept are best able to understand, 
love and help. 

"Take time to be holy." Yes. But let us take a bit 
more time to prove that our holiness is real, by doing, 
voluntarily, the little things, in the Master's name and 
in love like His, that we don't have to do, and are not 
expected to do. 

Herein may we show that His love possesses us 
wholly. 



PRAYER FOR AIRMEN 

Tune: "Melita" (Eternal 
Father Strong to Save) 

OLOVE that guards the 
vaulted sky, 
Beyond the range of human 

eye, . , 

Keep Thou within Thy mighty 

care 
All those who ride the bound- 

i pec air " 
Uphold them, safe from war's 

alarms, 
Within Thine everlasting 

arms. 



Life at whose most sacred 

birth, 
The sound of wings was heard 

on earth, 
Bless Thou the wings that will 

not cease, 
To serve the heavenly cause 

of Peace; 
Uphold them safe from war's 

cilcirms 
Within Thine everlasting 

arms. 

O Lord of Righteousness and 

Power, 
Protect our airmen through 

each hour; 
In life or death be with them 

still, 
And strengthen them to do 

Thy will; 
Uphold them, safe from war's 

alarms, 
Within Thine everlasting 

arms. 
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PAST . • PRESENT . . FUTURE 

YESTERDAY— Christ pardoned my sins. 
TO-DAY — He walks by my side, 
TO-MORROW— He will not forsake me. 



VISION 



VICTORY 



a vision is 



ii A TASK without 

Jt\ drudgery; 
A vision without a task is a dream; 
A task with a vision is victory." 



Three-Fold Thoughts 



Sunday: 

Jesus went over the sea. — John 6:1. 

To do battle with the enemy of 
men, Jesus voluntarily gave up His 
home, comfort and loved ones. He 
knows what it means to "bivouac," 
to be constantly on the move with 
attendant inconveniences, privations 
and loneliness. 

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 

Over life's tempestuous sea. 

Monday: 

A great multitude followed Him be- 
cause they saw His miracles. — John 6:2. 

Wherever signs of God's presence 

and power and love are displayed — 

there the people resort; for men's 

hearts long for God. 

Our longing spirits seek for Thee, 

Glad when Thy gracious smile 

we see. 

Tuesday: 

They saw His miracles which He did 
on them that were diseased. — John 6:2. 

His swift compassion is always 
present in the presence of need, but 
His all sufficient power is available 
only when individual faith releases 
it to meet the need. 

Help us accept by faith 

Thy power to help and heal; 

Strong, changeless, free. 

Wednesday: 

And Jesus went up into a mountain, 
and there He sat with His disciples. 

John 6:3. 
You who serve Him, especially in 
war activities, see to it that you 
spend time alone with Jesus "on the 
mountain," so that those who serve 
will not be disappointed in you — or 
in the One whom you represent. 
So shall no part of day or night 
From sacredness be free, 
But all my life, in every step 
Be fellowship with Thee. 



For 

Daily 

Meditations 

Thursday: 

He saith unto Philip, Whence 
shall we buy bread that these 
may eat? And this He said to 
prove him. — John 6:5, 6. 

By the process of testing, 
such as we are now under- 
going, faith, which is essen- 
tial, is manifested and 
strengthened. So from 
severe trials good can and 
does come. 

Oh, in temptation sore, 
Give victory. 

Friday: 

For He Himself knew.— John 6:6. 

This is sweet comfort. Jesus knows 
all about it, and will abundantly 
supply your need, if you let Him. 

Jesus knows our every weakness, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Saturday: 

And Jesus took the loaves ... He dis- 
tributed (them) to the disciples, and the 
disciples to them that were set down. 

John 6:11. 

This is exactly the process in op- 
eration in Red Shield activities. That 
given by the people is brought to 
Jesus. He blesses it and His human 
co-workers distribute material bless- 
ings to those far from home and the 
ordinary place of supply. The dis- 
ciples, while doing this work, were 
still disciples— indeed the Gospel of 
our Lord was magnified by their 
practical love and willingness to 
fi!l Ve +u S dlstn butors of bread and 
tisn— the commonest of food. 

Be this my only quest 

How I may serve Thee best. 






Rapid Survey of Red Shield Activities in Canada and Overseas 
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HEN, at the out- 
break of hostilities, 
The Salvation Army 
in Canada placed its 
Dominion - wide re- 
sources at the dis- 
posal of the Federal 
Government at 
Ottawa, its leaders were under no 
illusion as to the magnitude of 
the task involved. 

Indeed, preparations for work 
among the troops had been in mo- 
tion for several months previously, 
and during that time many of The 
Army's most experienced Officers, 
including veterans of the last war, 
were already on the field, efficiently 
serving men in training at summer 
militia camps across the Dominion. 
Thus, when the low hanging thun- 
der-clouds of war burst in all 
their devastating fury, The Army 
not only was ready for any eventu- 
ality, with every cog of its well- 
oiled machinery in gear, but was 
already making swift strides on the 
field of action. 

IN an incredibly short space of 
time Red Shield Huts sprang up 
like mushrooms on a dewy morning. 
From one side of the continent to 
the other, buildings, well-adapted 
for their special purpose, were out- 
fitted with refreshment, writing, 
library and recreational facilities, 



RED SHIELD CENTRES 

Operating in Canada 

Alberta 4 

British Columbia 13 

Manitoba 3 

New Brunswick 9 

Ontario 37 

Prince Edward Island 1 

Quebec 5 

Saskatchewan 5 

Hostess Houses 8 

Facilities provided, wholly or in 
part, include: Canteen, Reading, 
Writing, Sleeping, Recreational, 
Quiet Room, Entertainment pro- 
grams and meetings. 



and used by the troops to the ex- 
tent of their accommodation. The 
Welcome" sign on the portal of 
each Hut meant just what it said, 
uj i£ e home "hke influences within 
had the happy knack of touching the 
nght spot in the hearts of "the 
boys." 

Besides permanent accommoda- 
tion provided at all times by The 
Armys Hostels, a number of tem- 
porary buildings were erected at 
numerous centres. Many of these, 
cmefly at the larger encampments 
such as Camp Borden, have since 
S? u re P laced by centrally-heated, 
well built and comfortable weather- 
lesistmg buildings. In some cases 



two or more service-units are in 
operation in the same camp area and 
large auditoriums are used for 
programs and religious services. 
Canteens, stationary or mobile, 
operate in conjunction with the 
majority of the Centres. 

Then came the N.P.A.M. Act 
and the need for service among 



acting as counsellors to those who 
had to travel long distances. 

THE interest shown by prominent 
men and women in The Army's 
endeavors has given great encour- 
agement to its leaders and workers, 
these friends of the Organization 
including the late Lord Tweedsmuir, 



tion of The Army's work was shown 
by Their Majesties King George 
and Queen Elizabeth, who at Buck- 
ingham Palace, inspected Mobile 
Canteens for the B.E.F. and con- 
versed cordially with General G. L. 
Carpenter and the Chief of the Staff 
(Commissioner A. G. Cunningham). 
Queen Mary inspected the first 




WHERE THE "WELCOME" SIGN MEANS JUST WHAT IT SAYS.— Exhibition Park Red Shield Hut, Toronto, is representa- 
tive of the type of service to be found at scores of other centres across Canada 



the non-permanent forces estab- 
lished at various centres up and 
down the country. Military author- 
ities courteously assisted The Sal- 
vation Army in securing suitable 
premises, and at present there are 
some ten Huts catering to the re- 
quirements of large groups of young 
men as they are called up for their 
respective periods of training. Need- 
less to say, these services, linking 
home and camp as they do, are ap- 
preciated by youths and parents 
alike. 

The total list of Red Shield 
Centres and kindred units now 
serving the regular and non- 
permanent forces in Canada alone 
is not far short of a hundred units, 
each one of which is operating at 
top speed. 

A somewhat perplexing problem, 
both to military authorities and 
welfare workers, arose when rela- 
tives of the soldiers desired to visit 
the camps, but this, happily, was 
solved by the opening of adjacent 
Hostess Houses, where mothers, 
wives, sisters and friends might be 
accommodated with satisfaction to 
all concerned. In this regard The 
Army's women workers were able 
to provide experienced service, also 



Lady Tweedsmuir, the Earl of Ath- 
lone and his consort, Princess Alice, 
Prime Minister W. L. Mackenzie 



Mobile Canteen put into service. 

With the embarkation of the 
first overseas Canadian Active 
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RED SHIELD M ELODY- MAKERS.— Adjutant F. Howlett, War Service Super- 
visor with the troops in Iceland, discovered a number of Salvationist-musicians 
hailing from Bristol — his own native city — when visiting British troops now sta- 
tioned on the Island. He promptly formed them into a Band. Augmented by Ice- 
landic Officers, the men provide greatly appreciated music at all the meetings. 
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King, and also many high-ranking 
military Officers. 

In Great Britain royal apprecia- 



Service Forces came the necessity of 

establishing a Canadian Red Shield 

(Continued on page 10) 




•CONSTRUCTED, HEATED AND COMFORTABLE.— Tha main Rad Shiald Co ntra at Camp ■ordan la a boon to ten* of thousand* of man in training 
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Canadian Salvationist 
Medical Doctor 

Upholds Traditions of His Call- 
ing During Air-Raids 

A CANADIAN Salvation Army 
doctor, Captain Ernest McAm- 
mond, who with his wil'e set 
out for the distant Mission Field of 
India but because of the war never 
got farther than the Old Land, has 
been keeping up the fine traditions 
of his medical colleagues in the 
Land of the Maple. 

During the violent air-raids on 
Britain Captain McAmmond oper- 
ated on patients although bombs 
were dropping uncomfortably close. 
He never turned a hair (says a de- 
spatch) although privately he con- 
fessed he felt very frightened. A 
group of medical students who were 
watching him, crowded around 
after and said it was the finest per- 
formance of courage they had seen. 
Several nights ago he had to go 
out with injections of morphia for 
the poor folks trapped under the de- 
bris of six bombed houses. The AKP 
folks let him down (head first) into 
the holes they had dug through the 




OFF TO THE COUNTRY.— Thousands of 
evacuee and refugee children have been 
escorted by women Salvationists to areas 
provided by the British Government. The 
Officer in the photograph has since been 
killed during an air-raid 

rubble, held him by the heels while 
he administered the drug to the 
folks pinned under the wreckage of 
what, a few moments before, had 
been their homes. 

Great is the Canadian-born doc- 
tor's admiration for the people of 
London as the following incident, 
described by his wife who is a Cana- 
dian trained nurse shows: 

"A woman had her legs severely man- 
gled by a bomb explosion. She is in the 
hospital, and while one leg is getting bet. 
ter the other one will have to come off. 
(Cont ; nued in column 3) 
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SAFE FROM STRIFE.— An Army Officer takes evacuee children for a ramble in 
a country garden, far from enemy air-raids 
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THE WOMEN OF CANADA 

By MRS. GENERAL CARPENTER (President of the International Comforts 
Centre of The Salvation Army) 

THROUGH The War Cry I am seeking a way by which I may personally thank 
the thousands of Canadian women who have so generously contributed to our 
International Comforts Effort. 

A little more than a year ago, all hurriedly and unexpectedly, I said farewell to 
the Great Dominion— to the Salvationists and friends of our Movement with whom it 
had been my great privilege to have fellowship for two years. 

As you may remember, our farewell almost coincided with the declaration of war. 
One of my last charges was to appoint Mrs. Colonel Peacock to the secretaryship of 
what has been so happily known as the Red Shield Women's Auxiliary. 

I asked Mrs. Peacock to make her first objective the preparation of clothing for 
poor evacuee children in England. Her request met with a delightful response, and 
soon began to arrive at our International Headquarters, London, thousands of durable, 
well-made and attractive garments — everything a boy or girl from five to thirteen 
could need. The blessing these have been to the children of poor parents who needed 
to leave their homes, I could not adequately express. Then the quilts for which Canada 
is famous, have been-a delight and boon to scores of people who have lost their homes 
— lost everything. 

But, during the past weeks when all England has been open to indiscriminate 
bombing, and when thousands of little homes as well as larger ones have been wrecked 
and their occupants rendered homeless, with nothing but the clothes they wore, your 
good efforts have been redoubled and the stream of comforts has continued to increase. 

With all my heart I thank your indefatigable secretary, Mrs. Colonel Peacock, and 
all those of the Women's Red Shield Auxiliary who have co-operated with her. 

To-day you are giving, working, and sparing from your own wardrobes to help 
tens of thousands of men, women, and children on whom the flood of war has burst, 
battering them and rendering them naked and homeless. Will you, one and all, receive 
my gratitude on behalf of this multitude? 

Over the perilous seas, with but a small percentage of loss, gifts safely arrive at 
our International Centre. I wish you could see the great floor space at International 
Headquarters which is devoted to this blessed ministry! How happy I am to receive 
the bills of lading of still further consignments and then to keep a sharp lookout for 
their arrival. Cases marked "Canada," "U.S.A." "New Zealand," "Australia," are 
wheeled into the Comforts Centre, the lids removed, and no matter how urgent the 
calls for supply may be, YOUR beautiful goods are admired and lovingly handled by 
the Officer-wives who give their days to this service. 

I write "give their days," but this does not suggest the difficulties they encounter 
in arriving at the Centre. It has taken sometimes two or three hours, standing in 
crowded trains, to reach Headquarters, with the same time and conditions on the 
return Journey after a full day's work which they count a Joy. 

The goods are sorted, classified and recorded— quilts, blankets, and other bed 
linen men's, women's, children's clothing-each garment going into its respective 
allocation. The great wooden cases when emptied are placed end on end, side by side, 
and one above the other opening inwards. Thus they serve as excellent receptacles 
into which orderly hands lay the garments according to sex, size and so forth, ready 
for despatch. ' 

From day to day, and sometimes right throughout the day, comes S.O.S. calls for 
clothing in bulk, or urgent individual cases. Centres throughout Great Britain regu- 
larly receive sacks of selected clothing, and other areas, where air-raids have been 
particularly devastating, receive supplies within a few hours. Our Officers battling 
with unimaginable need, are able to supply it. 

Just think what it means to have one's house destroyed over one's head at night. 
Men, women, and children scramble out if unhurt, if wounded they are carried to 
safety clad often only in their night attire-everything they possessed gone. But by 
such loving gifts as yours, clothing is soon at hand. 

t„ °r e B^ an „V a8 -. in HiS b3th Whe " his h0USe was bombed and fe " about him in ruins. 
The A.R.P Warden who found the poor soul, gave him his overall and it was our 
Joy to provide a full set of clothing for him. 

In the midst of an air-raid a mother was rushed to a maternity hospital. Her 

SSThv ", r n f t0 , th6ir u h0me t0 9Ct ° ,0thins for his wife a "« «,. babe? He wa 
killed by a bomb and another child with him was injured. A note of tender sympathy 
and da.nty baby c.othes were delivered to the hospital, a visit from the loca Captain 
uponTor P C ° mf0rt thC StHCken m ° ther * and enab,ed her t0 ***y h«r E.rt 

Some kind hearts asked me to use the bedding sent-quilts, blankets, sheets and 
p.llow cases-for our Retired Officers who have been bombed out of their homes Of 
these there are many. Here is an instance: nomes. ot 

An Officer and his wife in their home one night heard no crash of a bomb but 
suddenly their house fel. to pieces, the lights went out. Rain was pouring down "n 
the m.dst of such dreadful conditions they were able to rise unhurt and "find their 
way out of the debris to safety. What they could not quite understand wa s ^ 
myriads of small objects bumped into them, or down upon them. In "!• morrS 
h W JT + ? 6y ^ t0 ,0 ° k 3t theiP «••*■*■*««« Home, they realized that the C 
X-V^^^fr '" - "«' ™~ -o dear sou.s' sto^n'd 

People are finding in these days the truth of the words, "God is our Refuae and 
Strength, a very present help." Not only are their hearts kept in peace" fun offaKh 
and hope and without a trace of bitterness, but they find it possible to seV the^ I 
side. The cause of the sudden devastation of the home o?r^e?ml£ 
above was a landmine, the parachute of which got caught in telegrapn wife^nd ex 
ploded In mid-air. You will be happy to know that a parcel of bedSng^S^ h^o 
these dear comrades make a new home. ng went to help 

Thank you for all your help. I am sure the Lord Jesus bends down ubbn sum 
ovmg service and smiles, and says, "Inasmuch as ye have done H 2 2V 
grtint.^ 686 ' ^ h3Ve d ° ne " Unt ° Me '" The G — ™«'< ^ -° in ^ 
Yours in faith and hope and love, 

MINNIE L. CARPENTER. 
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MISSING FRIENDS 

A Remarkable Work in Peace 
Or War 

AROUND 3,000 people wrote to 
or called &t the Investigation 
! and Reconqiliatfon Bureau at the 
Headquarters of the Men's Social 
Work last year in Great Britain. Par- 
ents who had lost their children, 
wives who had lost their husbands 
and anxious people who wanted to 
trace friends told of their anxiety. 
Some of the inquiries came from 
many parts of the globe. 

The international work of The 
Salvation Army is a great asset in 
making for success with this intri- 
cate and arduous work, and in the 
Canadian Territory alone more 
than 500 cases were successfully 
closed out of 880 odd enquiries for 
missing friends. 

A MOTHER'S TRIBUTE 

A MOTHER, whose two sons left 
with their regiment just before 
Christmas, writes to thank The 
Army for the hospitality of the Red 
Shield Huts, as well as for the com- 
forts and many happy hours en- 
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WORDS OF COUNSEL.— Mrs. General 

Carpenter chats with a young serviceman 

and his bride 



joyed by her boys in Red Shield 
Canteens. To quote from her letter, 
"When my two sons left for their 
new station, I felt comforted, for I 
knew they were going among 
friends." 

(Continued from column 1) 
The day that the Captain (Dr. McAm- 
mond) brought the consultant to look at 
it with him, she asked that she, too, 
might be permitted to see it. They tried 
to dissuade her, but very quietly she in- 
sisted. She made very little comment 
when she saw it, so dreadfully injured, 
except to say, as if it were someone else's 
leg, 'It looks bad, doesn't it?' Not a 
word of complaint about how much it was 
hurting her. 

"The doctors decided that amputation 
was necessary and so the Captain went 
back to the ward later to tell her. She 
was eating her dessert when he came in. 
He told the nurses he wouldn't need 
them, but would talk to her alone, and 
went along to her bedside. She greeted 
him with a smile and went on eating her 
custard, 'You know,' said the Captain, 
'your leg is pretty bad, and is causing us 
a great deal of concern.' 'Yes,' she re- 
plied, taking another spoonful of cus- 
tard. 

"Said the doctor, 'You know, we've 
done Just about everything we can for 
it.' She replied, 'Yes, you have,' and went 
on eating her custard. Said the other, 
looking for words to soften the blow, 
fal'.eringly, haltingly, 'We've talked it 
over and we think perhaps we'll have to 
take your leg off.' The brave lady went 
on eating her custard. 

"There was no startled Jump, no hys- 
terics, no show of tears or any other 
emotion. 'Yes, I thought it would have 
to come off,' she said quietly, taking an- 
other spoonful of custard. 'When will 
you do it?' " 



(From the Chamber of Commerce, published in London, Eng\) 



THOSE who have paused to con- 
sider the part being played by 
The Salvation Army in the 
emergency conditions which exist in 
so many areas of Great Britain may 
have been surprised at the scope of 



" Always In It!" 

HER MAJESTY, QUEEN 
ELIZABETH, making en- 
quiry concerning the work of 
The Salvation Army in Lon- 
don's underground railway 
tube shelters, remarked to 
Lord Woolton, "These people 
are always in it, aren't they?" 
To which the Minister of 
Supplies replied, "Yes, your 
Majesty, and they were from 
the beginning." 



the Organization's efforts. What is 
even more surprising, however, is 
that a movement born in the leis- 
urely days of horse-cabs, and de- 
signed for the arts of peace, should 
possess the virility and power of 
adaptation which have been dis- 
played in the past three months to 
help meet conditions unprecedented 
in the history of the country. Al- 
though seventy-five years have 
lapsed since William Booth founded 
The Salvation Army, there are no 
signs that that body is suffering 
from a hardening or organizational 
arteries, or settling down to follow 
a path of routine service. 

First On the Scene 

The past months of intensified 
air attack on Britain have re- 
affirmed the capacity of The Salva- 
tion Army to act as an emergency 
organization. The news i.f the in- 
tensive bombing of Coventiy reach- 
ed surrounding districts, and within 
fifteen minutes four Mobile Can- 
teens, manned by Salvationist work- 
ers, were racing through the dark- 



a number of Salvation Army emer- 
gency centres supplied them with 
food and drinks. Many a man who 
had thought of Salvationists as a 
rather peculiar people who con- 
ducted meetings at street-corners, 
viewed them differently when he 
saw their cheerful service given in 
such exhausting and dangerous 
hours. 

Multitudinous Activities 

It would be impossible to give de- 
tails of the emergency work, but it 
has covered such varied matters as 
the provision of leaders and escorts 
for the Children's Overseas Evacu- 
ation Scheme; the serving of re- 
freshments in large public shelters, 
including one used by 8,000 people 
each night; communal kitchens; 
organization of reception centres 
for evacuees; supplying of clothing 
to air-raid victims; setting up of 
homes for old people evacuated 
from London; first-aid posts at pub- 
lic shelters, and the constant work 
of mobile canteens where these are 
most required. 

Helpful Services 

The evangelistic effort of the 
Movement has been similarly ad- 
apted to meet the new conditions, 
and in scores of shelters, Sunday- 
schools, evening prayers or a re- 
ligious service conducted by The 
Salvation Army are a feature of 
"shelter life." 
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THE ARMY'S Mobile Canteen 
units, streamlined and taste- 
fully-neat in their colors of navy- 
blue and crimson, draw the un- 
stinted admiration of the crowds 




JUST WHEN REQUIRED.— Rond-side ser 
run, but the sold 

w S t and ganger with gallons of 
u,li ea an £ tra y s of food to A.R.P. 
K rs - £remen, and the tragic 
homeless. First on the scene, these 
^anteens penetrated to places in the 
" y n ,™ ch later vehicles could not 
ann ' .? u e . cause of damaged roads, 
dkliK 1 ? 1 ,? > few hours they had 
fWvf Ut fi free over £4 °U worth of 
tood and hot drinks. 



A Different Idea 

•+u saine readiness to grannie 
En S e S eed of the moment has 
ffin?*™??^ scores of times in 
nXt;^**^ a i e fir emen spent hours 
thV ?£• • fires which ra ged after 
SeWr?w S1V £ J? ombin g of early 
September, Mobile Canteens from 



vice keeps the Mobile Canteens on the 
ier-lads like it 

wherever they go. Especially are 
they welcomed by the men in khaki 
and Air-Force blue. 

Some of the uses of the units are 
as follows: 

Serving troops when away from camp on 
special duty or when on manoeuvres. 

Serving guards and those on patrol or 
night duty. 

Meeting trains at depots during arrival 
and departure of troops. 

Meeting troops when passing through 
for other camps. 

At the service of the D.O.C. of the Dis- 
trict, the O. C. of the military camp and 
the Auxiliary Services Officer. 

The Mobiles maintain a free ser- 
vice of tea, coffee, doughnuts, or 




His Excellency The Earl of Athlone, Governor-General of Canada, Honorary Presi- 
dent and Patron of The Salvation Army National Advisory Board 
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other saleable goods are availame at 
certain centres and sold at current 
prices. 

Adjutant Howlett, Auxiliary Offi- 
cer with the Canadian troops in 
distant Iceland, says: "The very 
sight of the Red Shield Mobile 
Canteen makes the men feel good." 
The Adjutant has visited some of 
the most remote places in the 
country. 

Mobile Canteens are also in opera- 
tion at the Atlantic Coast and in 

Newfoundland. 



SERVICEMEN'S MAGAZINE 

Features Red Shield Activities 

THE Camp Borden Bullet, a week- 
ly jiews-magazine for service- 
men, recently devoted considerable 
space to The Army's war-service 
activities. A front page article, 
entitled "Just Between Ourselves," 
leads off by saying: 

"We'll excuse you if you mistake 
this issue, of the 'Bullet' for The 
War Cry, but we know that none 
will begrudge the space we've de- 
voted this week to the doings of 
The Salvation Army." 

The issue contains photographs 
and much excellent information 
pertaining to Red Shield work sup- 
plied by The Army's War Service 
Secretary, Brigadier Wm. Dray. 
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FIRST OF THE FLEET. — The Lieutenant-Governor of Ontario, Hon. Albert Mat- 
thews, and Hon. Harry Nixon, Provincial Secretary (right) sample coffee and 
doughnuts followinq an inspection of the first Canadian Mobile Canteens, in front 
of the Legislative Buildings, Toronto. Commissioner B. Orames, Territorial Com- 
mander, is standing with His Honor 
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TENDERLY . . . CAREFULLY.— The 
nursing staff of one of The Army's Hos- 
pitals in bombed London guide their 
patients to the air-raid shelter where 
they will have comparative safety 



CROSS Canada there 
are some 700 groups of 
women who regularly 
meet and direct their 
energies into sewing 
garments, knitting 
comforts for servicemen in this 
country and overseas; in re-making, 
sorting, packing and dispatching 
garments for bombed victims of all 
ages — from babies to aged folk. 

Already the membership of the 
Red Shield Women's Auxiliary, or 
briefly, the R.S.W.A., operating 
under the direction of the Terri- 
torial Secretary, Mrs. Colonel Pea- 
cock, numbers some 30,000 persons, 
many of whom are connected with 
women's societies and churches. 

There is no class of people which 
has not responded to the call for 
voluntary service. Elderly women in 
homes for aged people, girls in 
reformatories, business men and 
women, Girl Guards and Brownies, 
society women, church and guild 
members all deserve highest com- 
mendation. 

And what praise is sufficient for 
office, factory and store employees 
who have donated blankets, fruit 
and other canned goods for bombed- 
out British people? 

In the heart of the country dis- 
trict throughout Canada are small 
communities of farm homes. The 
women of these vicinities meet once 
or twice weekly, holding sewing and 
quilting bees, and literally hundreds 
of beautiful, warm quilts have been 
made in this way, together with 
good clothing for overseas. From 
the Women's Institutes throughout 
the country large shipments of the 
best of warm clothing, quilts and 
layettes have been received. 
Something of the magnitude of 



Busy Hands Big Hearts 



Some Particulars Concerning the Women Who Provide 
"Bundles for Britain" 
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the Red Shield Auxiliary task may 
be gathered from even a partial 
realization of work entailed during 
last year in making and sending to 
troops overseas some 147,000 com- 
forts, which include sweaters, socks, 
helmets and many other warm, 
well-knitted articles. Added to that, 
soldiers in Canada received 52,860 
comforts. The men in Iceland brave 
bitter winds and frost more comfort- 
ably because The Army representa- 
tive there has been able to dis- 
tribute nearly 9,000 knitted articles 
received from industrious Canadian 
Red Shield Auxiliary members. Nor 
were the Veteran Guardsmen in 
Canada forgotten, for they were the 
grateful recipients of 5,240 comforts. 

Pyjamas are sent to military hos- 
pitals for sick soldiers; English 
airmen unaccustomed to Canadian 
winters welcomed the sign of the 
Red Shield on warm clothing; young 
men in N.P.A.M. Camps have re- 
ceived them, and even men dis- 
charged from military service have 
looked to The Army for assistance. 
Thirteen thousand articles of cloth- 
ing, which included civilian suits, 
coats, in fact all kinds of requested 
clothes have been given to them. 

During the past year $42,000.00 



sands of Canadian women under the 
Red Shield sign have made, re- 
conditioned, washed and prepared 
nearly 53,000 garments for evacuees 
and bombed victims in Great 
Britain. It has been an inexpressible 
delight for Officers in the Old Land 
to distribute to needy people who 
had lost all personal effects, good 
clothing to be worn with deep 
gratitude toward Canadian women. 
The scheme for providing layettes 



for British babies is meeting en- 
thusiastic response. 

Forty-four of these sets, com- 
prising 1,642 pieces, were given to 
wives of soldiers in need; 122 
blankets and sheets were sent to 
homes of soldiers where sickness or 
special need prevailed; 670 gar- 
ments were supplied to wives of 
soldiers and some 1,300 articles of 
children's clothing were provided 
for soldiers' dependents. 




ORDNANCE may think it is re- 
sponsible for the neatness of 
men in uniform on Canadian 
streets, but some folk think dif- 
ferently after visiting The Salva- 




CASES OF COMFORTS.-Hundreds of boxes of garments have been shipped overseas 



has been spent in wool for free dis- 
tribution in Canada. 

But all this was not enough for 
the women. At Christmas time 1,700 
lbs. of Christmas cake were sent 
overseas to Canadian servicemen. 

Their energies inexhausted, thou- 



tion Army Canteen's mending room 
at any Red Shield Centre. 

It is here men come with their 
mending, their make-overs, their 
darning. It is here they come to 
press their pants, have seams taken 
m and let out, trousers shortened 



A News-gatherer Visits a 
Canteen Mending Room 

and lengthened, tunics enlarged or 
made smaller. 

Through the soldiers' window- 
counter of the mending room passes 
clothing which needs attention. 
Large signs advertise to the boys, 
"Wash your socks and we will mend 
them." 

Volunteer women work from 9.30 
a.m. until late evening, sometimes 
9.30 or 10 o'clock at night. Relays 
of women take turns manning the 
room where pressing boards, sewing 
machines, wools and threads for 
patching and darning, are always in 
use. 

A Kilt is a Big Pressing Job 

"I remember the first kilt we 
pressed. I did it," said a smiling 
worker, "And wasn't that a job! It 
seemed to me there were yards and 
yards and after I had the whole 
thing done he brought it back — said 
it wasn't done right. 

"It wasn't either. It stuck straight 
out behind — so I had to do it over." 

"And then there were old tunics," 
supplemented another woman, 
"They had square corners, but the 
new regulations demanded round 
ones, and for days we cut yards of 
corners, sewed and turned them." 

Someone else recalled the chap 
who came in with the tight- 
legged old-issue trousers with which 
puttees were worn and told the 
women he wanted the bottoms 
shortened and the piece therefrom 
inserted as a gusset in the seam. 

"The funny part of it was he was 
right — it was the only way we 
(Continued on page 10) 
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"The Mail Must Go Through" 
— The Hands of the Censor 

Bermuda is Temporary Home for Hundreds of 
Intelligence Experts 



THE sensitive antennae of the 
British intelligence service and 
censorship system reach out into 
many and sometimes remote parts 
of the world, particularly to those 
strategic empire territories lying 
athwart the trade routes of the 
seven seas. 

Thus it is that Bermuda, made 
almost a suburb of New York City 
by the stream of pre-war tourists, 
has become the temporary home of 
some 700 censors from the United 
Kingdom. It is their task to exam 
ine transatlantic mail bound to and 
from the United States by plane 
and surface ship, states E. T. Sayer. 
The censorship service in Ber- 
muda has grown from a hastily de- 
vised scheme calling upon avail- 
able local linguistic talent into a 
comprehensive, smooth-working or- 
ganization employing mostly ex- 
perts hand-picked in England, Scot- 
land or Wales. 

American Export liners, which 
supply the only regular sea link 
between the United States and 
Europe by way of the Atlantic, call 
every Monday. A tender goes along- 
side the liners as soon as they 
dock in Hamilton, puts aboard mail 
taken from the vessel of the previ- 
ous week and takes off the new 
mail load. The latter is speeded to 
the Princess Hotel waterfront, un- 
loaded by post-office sorters and 
handlers and sent off on its way 
through the censorship machinery. 
Neutral mail is dispatched with the 
least possible delay. 

The censorship system calls for a 
room for permanent record and 



\SfOLFE~- the 

DAUNTLESS 



high degree of organization. Every 
letter, for instance, has to go back 
into the bag in which it arrived. It 
makes its way round the various 
departments with an "identification" 
tag so that, when it is ready for the 
examiner's seal, it will find its way 
into the right bag. 

If an examiner finds anything 
useful in a letter, a note is made of 
the information and passed over to 
a battery of typists in an adjoining 
transmission to the appropriate 



SANCTUARY 

Some mothers and children evacuated 
from London, Eng., are staying at a 
famous cathedral in the West Country. 
Ancient cloisters now echo to the play of 
little children 



authority. Or perhaps there is a 
document which can only be copied 
by photography; in such cases it is 
whisked away to a photographic 
room where a negative is made on 
35-mm. film; then the document 
goes on its way. 

In the main examining room are 
tables set apart from the principal 
group of examiners. These are for 
the shipping experts, men to whom 
manifests and 
m e r c a n tile 
commerce 
d o c u m e nts 
are an open 
and quickly 
(Cont'd foot 

column 3) 




PLASMA for BRITAIN 

Generous Donors Are Actually Bleeding 
for Democracy 



Men of the 

C. fl. S. F. 

Honor His 

Memory 



ONE OF VANCOUVER'S FINE R.S.W.A, GROUPS, representative of women's effort 

members sewing garments, knitting socks ^•^^wmtlV^r^^S Ca ^ ac L a -. There a« now more than 30,000 

' xr °°ps and their dependents 



THE national song "The 
1 Maple Leaf Forever," 
reminds all that it was 
Wolfe, the dauntless hero, 
who planted Britannia's 
fla 9 on Canada's fair 
domain. That happened 
'" 1759. The famous Gen- 
eral was born at Wester- 
ham (Eng.) and the pho- 
tograph shows soldiers of 
the C.A.S.F. standing at 
attention while Hon. C. 
D - Howe, Canadian Min- 
uter of Munitions, lays a 
*™ath at the base of 
Wolfe's memorial which 
stands in the little Kent- 
's 11 Ullage. The occasion 
"«• the observance of 
xno General's birthday. 




THE war brought to the fore a 
new way of transfusing blood. 
Until recently blood of a donor had 
to be matched with that of the re- 
cipient. Unless the two agreed in 
type clots were almost sure to form. 
The result: death. Now plasma is 
used, meaning the amber-colored 
liquid that remains after the red and 
white cells have either been whirled 
out, just as cream and milk are sep- 
arated in a dairy by machine, or al- 
lowed to settle. 

Put this plasma in a refrigerator 
and it will not only keep for two 
or three years but it can be used on 
any person who needs blood in a 
hurry without matching. Thou- 

(Continued from column 2) 
read book. Still other groups tackle 
fiscal and currency questions. What 
the preliminary examiners do not 
know, some specialized department 
will be able to ascertain. Whether 
it's about rubber or palm oil or 
duck's feathers, suspected correspon- 
dence is swiftly diverted to an ap- 
propriate group of experts. 

Every censor is sworn to secrecy. 
If you meet a censor socially and 
ask even so innocent a question as, 
"What department are you in?" you 
are certain to be met with a flat 
reminder to mind your own business 
or, more likely, the conversation is 
adroitly steered into other channels. 
The censors will admit only that 
they work hard and long. The motto 
of the American pony express was 
"The mail must go through." It is 
given a slightly different twist in 
the hive of industry at the Princess 
Hotel, but in essentials it still means 
that speed is the keynote. 

PUTTING ON WEIGHT ! 

According to research conclusions a 
young blue whale puts on weight at the 
average rate of 220 pounds a day. He has 
to for the simple reason that in about 
two years he reaches sexual maturity and 
a length of 75 feet, with the probability 
that he will increase this to 100 feet. A 
good healthy 100-footer will weigh 150 
tons and yield about 27 tons of oil. 



sands are now giving their blood 
plasma for Great Britain and are 
thus bleeding for the cause of 
democracy. The next step, the re- 
duction of the plasma to a powder, 
which needs no refrigeration at all 
to keep it indefinitely, has started. 

A startling method of irradiating 
blood with ultraviolet rays which, 
as everybody knows, causes sun- 
burn, has now been announced. A 



HORATIO VISCOUNT 
NELSON, greatest of all 
England's "sea-dogs," entered 
the Royal Navy in 1760 at the 
age of 12 years. He lost an eye 
in a Mediterranean battle in 
1794; and lost an arm in the 
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siege of Santa Cruz in 1797. 
He was mortally wounded at 
the battle of Trafalgar in 1805, 
dying when victory was as- 
sured. His cry of leadership, 
"England expects every man 
this day to do his duty," be- 
came famous. He was buried 
at St. Paul's London. An 18- 
foot statue, atop a high col- 
umn, stands to his memory in 
Trafalgar Square. 



little blood is now taken by the 
scientists who expose it for nine to 
fourteen seconds to a sun lamp and 
drop it back into the circulatory 
system. This small amount acts like 
an internal sun upon sick tissues in 
blood poisoning, child birth fever, 
pneumonia and the generally fatal 
peritonitis that follows acute ap- 
pendicitis. 

Apparently fatal bacteria in the 
blood stream are killed and the 
blood's capacity to take up life-giv- 
ing oxygen revived. The method 
has been tried successfully on a 
dozen bacterial diseases with suc- 
cess, 
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"TOPS!" is the serviceman's 
verdict as he pauses for a re- 
fresher at the Red Shield Can- 
teen 





The Army Marches 
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ROYAL P A T R O N.— 
H.R.H. the Duke of Glou- 
cester (to right of photo- 
3''aph) partakes of re- 
freshments served from a 
Mobile Canteen by Major 
H. Wellman, a Canadian 
Salvation Army Officer 



LONDON'S SUPER FIRE- 
FIGHTERS, during their stren- 
uous tasks avail themselves of 
The Army's refreshment facili- 
ties (Right) 





"THE NAVY IS HERE!"— Aye, aye, sir! 
Jolly Jack Tars also find their way to 
conveniently. situated Red Shield Cen- 
tres when ashore. The sailor-men enjoy 
the homelike and ship-shape atmosphere 



HARMONY AMIDST DESOLATION.— Indicative of the spirit of the Britioh 

people ,s thu eamera-ihot of a group of Salvationists h5 alnjVnVen air 

meeting in a bombed-out district 



"REPEAT THAT REFRAIN !"— fy enjoy a hearty sing-song at Camp Borden 





THRICE WELCOME!— The pori h e Red Shield Hotel, Southampton Row, 
London, are ever open to e m en from the Land of the Maple 
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ROYAL SYMPATHY.— Their Majesties the King and Queen share the sorrows of 
e. Recently they chatted with Salvationist-workers in a London air-raid 



the people. 



Shelter 
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PROMPT FIRST-AID 
Cramped quarters, but 
trained women Salva- 
tionists quickly adapt 
themselves to air-raid 
shelter accommodation 





REVEILLE. — A trumpeter sounds a call 
at early dawn. Many Salvationist- Bands- 
men are rendering good service with the 
C.A.S.F. 
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WHAT HAS BEEN DONE 

(Continued from page 3) 
base in the mother country and thus 
came into being the West Central 
Hotel, Southampton Row, London, 
where troops from the Land of the 
Maple might enjoy Canadian-sup- 
plied facilities when on leave in the 
world's largest metropolis. The 
Hotel, which was opened by the 
Right Hon. Vincent Massey, and 
later visited and inspected by Queen 
Elizabeth, has sleeping accommoda- 
tion for more than six hundred men 
and has every convenience. It is 
staffed by Red Shield workers from 
Canada, who understand Canadian 
needs. A dozen or more Auxiliary 
Officers have the oversight of wel- 
fare work in other parts of Great 
Britain, Mobile Canteens being part 
of their equipment. Two official 
Chaplains care for the spiritual 
needs of overseas troops. 

It is worth noting that while The 
Army has opened scores of new Red 
Shield Clubs and Centres for the 
use of British troops all over the 
United Kingdom, Mobile Canteens 
also operate in other than military 
districts, including the worst of the 
air-raided areas. The Army's Mobile 
Canteens were the first to give aid 
to the stricken populace of Coven- 
try, and were in the forefront of 
relief activities at other heavily- 
bombed provincial centres. 

FROM the outset The Army mob- 
ilized its women-power, and 
from the first few groups knitting 
garments for refugees have sprung 
Red Shield Women's Auxiliary 
centres all over Canada. To-day 
there are more than 30,000 members 
who knit, sew, provide comforts or 
in some other way serve the worthy 
cause. Scores of shipments have 
been forwarded overseas and these 
have been gratefully accepted on 
behalf of soldiers, dependents, chil- 
dren and evacuees. Troops proceed- 
ing to overseas destinations have 
(Continued in column 3) 
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(Continued 
could enlarge the pants at the bot- 
tom and we did hundreds that 
way." 

Now most of the work is minor 
changing, and sewing on regimental 
badges, pressing, and sock and 
glove darning. Here is a typical 
section of a recent day's entries in 
the record book: "Underwear taken 
in at the seams, collar turned, two 
pants altered, hook put on, gloves 
mended, tunic jacket taken in on 
sides, one pair underpants made 
smaller." 

No record is kept of the soldier's 
name but each woman enters a 
record of what she does. 

Old Socks for New 

If a man is particularly in need— ■ 
if the gloves he turns in are gone 
except for the wrists— he is handed 
new gloves or mitts, sweater, socks, 
as the case may be, and in that 
case his name is entered as a 
recipient. 

"The men always seem so sur- 
prised that there isn't any charge 
for the work," said the worker in 
charge. "They say, 'perhaps a tip?' 
but we tell them, 'That would spoil 
it all; we're here just to help.' And 
they always seem very apprecia- 
tive." 

Now and then the boys turn up 
with their laundry to be ironed. The 
women iron it, or, as happened re- 
cently when one of the boys came 
in with his bag at 7.30 a.m. before 
the sewing room opened, he was 
given the keys and told to use the 
iron and go ahead himself. He had 
it almost done by the time the 
women came. 

The sewing room is a very busi- 
ness-like place. The women accept 
the garments, check them with tags, 
hang them on the "unfinished" rack. 
Others take them from the rack one 
at a time, and when the garment is 
finished, hang it on a "finished" rack. 
Different volunteer groups man the 
room each day, but each tries to 
empty the unfinished rack before 
departing at night. Usually the 
women work in three shifts, one 
during mornings, another after- 
noons, and another evenings. 

The Centre is a busy place. The 
mending room is only one small 
corner. Often there are hundreds of 
men in the building at one time. At 
one end is a refreshment stand 
where anything from bacon and 
eggs to a doughnut may be had. 
There are tables to which the men, 
cafeteria style, take their food. At 
the opposite end there are reading 
and writing areas, and it is not un- 
usual for the writing room to use 
up 500 envelopes in one day. 

In between are play areas, with 



from page 6) . 

many tables for checkers, croqm- 
nole and so forth, and big open 
spaces where .men gather around 
pianos for sing-songs. 

In the day time the canteen is 
manned by Salvation Army staff 
members, but at night volunteers 
from The Army offices and Corps 
and others help out at the refresh- 
ment stand. 

Beyond the reading and writing 
areas, which is the quiet end of the 
hall, there is a little "quiet room" 
which is fitted a little like a very 
simple chapel and where a man may 
go if he really wants a moment of 
spiritual quiet. It serves, too, for a 
quiet haven for a man to bid fare- 
well to his family. 

"You know we try to serve 
everyone as carefully as we can," 
remarked The Army Major in 
charge, as he turned from the 
chapel to watch men enjoying 
themselves at games and the piano. 

(Continued from column 2) 
also been met at stations and pro- 
vided with treats and comforts and 
reading matter. Hundreds of pack- 
ages of books and magazines have 
been sent overseas for the use of 
servicemen. 

For emergency relief of soldiers' 
families numerous families have 
been assisted in a time of need, 
especially during cold winter 
months. Even careful planning 
leaves nothing or little for sickness, 
and coal, clothing, and layettes, for 
infants are gratefully accepted by 
worried mothers. Hundreds of sol- 
diers relatives have also been visited 
and cheered, a service which is 
thoroughly appreciated by the ab- 
sent servicemen. 

IF merely attending to the social 
side of a serviceman's life con- 
stituted the sum total of the work 
of Salvationists among the troops, it 
would fall very short of true suc- 
cess. For it is the spiritual touch 
that gives life and vigor to all The 
Army's endeavor, and this is ap- 
preciated by all thoughtful people 
who realize that spirit and soul 
need food and stimulus as much 
and more than the body. 

Thus spiritual meetings and ser- 
vices contribute much to the gen- 
eral effort and do a vast amount of 
good. The Army's informal meet- 
ings as a rule appeal to the men, 



JESUS' FIRST 
MIRACLE 

HORIZONTAL 

1 "that ... ye shall ask 
of the Father in My 
name." John 15:16. 

10 North American In- 
dian tribe. 

11 Loiter. 

12 Southern state. 

13 "both Jesus was called, 
. . . his disciples." 
John 2:2. 

14 ". . . the waterpots 
with water." John 2:10. 

15 "Every man . . . the 
beginning doth set 
forth good wine." John 
2:10. 

16 Second note of scale. 

17 "behold, a greater 
than Solomon is . . ." 
Luke 11:31. 

19 "though thou shouldest 
make thy nest as high 
aa the . . ." Jer. 49:16. 

20 "And . . . saith unto 
them." John 2:8. 

21 "Jesus . . . unto her." 
John 2:4. 

23 A Benjamite. I Chron. 
7:12. 

24 "keep themselves from 
things offered to . . ." 

Acts 21:25. 

26 South America. 

27 A high mountain. 

28 Genus of plants. 

29 . . . Sinai. 

31 Combining from denot- 
ing an early time. 

32 A fish. 

33 Dialect of Eastern As- 
sam. 

34 Rue. 

37 la the midst of Jews; 
(Solution of 



we turned around. 
38 "His mother saith . . . 

the servants." John 2:5: 
40 "I go to prepare a 

place for . . ." John 

14:2. 
42 "what have I to do 

with ..." John 2:4. 
44 "no man putteth new 

wine into . . . bottles." 

Luke 5:37. 
46 "when men have well 

drunk, then that which 

is . . ." John 2:10. 
48 Waterbirds; herons, 

snipes, etc. 

51 Place of first miracle. 

52 Rawhide thong. 

54 Brazilian coin. 

55 "even the Son of man 
which ... in heaven." 
John 3:13. 

56 no man can . . . these 
miracles." John 3:2. 

57 "And they bare . . .*' 
John 2:8. 

58 Exodus. 

A. saying of Jesus' mother 
is 1, 20, 21, 38, 40, 56 
and 57 combined. 
VERTICAL 

1 "They have no . . ." 
John 2:3. 

2 "When the ruler of 
the feast . . . tasted 
the water." John 2:9. 

3 "I ... the light of the 
world." John 8:12. 

4 "bind the ... of thine 
head upon thee." Ezek. 
24:17. 

5 Sunday School. 

6 Highpriest and judge 
of Israel. I Sam. 14:3. 

7 Manservant. 

8 One of David's wives. 
H Sam. 3:5. 

the problem will appear In our 



9 "And there were set 

there six . . ." John 2:6. 

10 "the third day there 

was a . . ." John 2:1. 
12 "in Cana of . . ." John 

2:1. 
14 "the governor of the 
. . ." John 2:8. 

17 "turned about with a 
very small . . ." Jas. 
3:4. 

18 Recording: Secretary. 
20 "mine ... is not yet 

come." John 2:4. 

22 Iowa. 

25 ". . . out now, and 
bear unto the govern- 
or." John 2:8. 

29 "the ... of Jesus was 
there." John 2:1. 

30 Turkish governor.. 

33 "The ... are a people 
not strong." Prov. 
30:25. 

35 "thou hast kept the 
. . . until now." John 
2:10. 

36 "the ... of the feast." 
John 2:9. 

39 Whirlwind off the 

Faroe Islands. 
41 "Rabbi, thou art the 

... of God." John 1:49. 
43 Female sheep. 

45 To suffer (Scot.) 

46 "knew not whence it 
. . ." John 2:9. 

47 Radical. 

49 Servant of Solomon. 
Ezra 2:57. 

50 " . . . waterpots of 
stone." John 2:6. 

51 Number of Psalm be- 
ginning, "I will sing of 
mercy and judgment." 

53 "marriage . . . Cana." 
John 2:1. 
next issue). 
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SAMS "GOOD NEWS" 

A Story and a Revised Text 

THE laziest man in the village was 
actually running. His hat was off, 
and his coat was flying in the wind. 
On and on he sped, till — crash! He 
collided with the vicar, and picked 
himself out of the roadway. 

"Why, what on earth has made 
you run — and so fast, Sam?" asked 
the vicar. "Can't wait," gasped the 
other. "I 'eard of some work!" The 
vicar caught him by the arm. "And 
did you get the job?" he asked. "I 
don't know," replied the man strug- 
gling. "I only just 'eard of it. I'm 
goin' to find out.' "Well, good luck 
to you Sam," said the vicar, releas- 
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FROM "DOWN UNDER."— New Zealand 
soldiers also find a welcome at the Cana- 
dian Red Shield Leave Centre in London 



ing his grasp. "What kind of work 
is it?" 

"Some washing for my wife," 
gasped Sam. 

Many people are like Sam; they 
say, "Here am I, Lord; send some- 
body else." 

who also enjoy the singing of the 
old hymns and brief earnest mes- 
sages. To hear a group of five hun- 
dred soldiers singing "The Old 
Rugged Cross," or "Onward, Chris- 
tian Soldiers," is to enjoy the thrill 
of a lifetime. 



BIBLE CROSSWORD PUZZLE 

The Life of Christ— 10. 
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GLIMPSES OF 

THE ARMY'S 

SOCIAL ACTIVITIES 



mwmmwmmmmmmmmmmmmwmmmmmwmmwmmmm 



SINGING PRACTICE.— A 

charming study of a group 

of young guests at an 

Army Children's Home 
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UP-TO-DATE METHODS 
The latest equipment is 
used in The Army's many 
hospitals in the Dominion 



HOMELESS AND HUN- 
GRY MEN are cared for 
at The Army's Hostels. 
Large numbers of the 
younger men who have 
been thus temporarily as- 
sisted are now serving 
King and Empire with 
the troops 



i "??! ^F^fe of .""kMfcs did Jesus in Cana of Galilee, and 
(manifested forth His glory.— John 2:11, 




CHEERIO, EVERYBODY 



! — A happy crowd at one of the Summer Fresh-Air Camps 
for Underprivileged Children 
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Out-of-town Visitor "Looks In 
Army's Headquarters 



? ? 



at The 



By MARY F. STUART SLINFOLD 



Manitoba men in training 
smack their lips when re- 
freshments are served. 
Lieut.-Colonel W. Oake is 
the Officer in the middle of 
the group 



FORGING AHEAD 

\A Battle-Song for Christian 
Soldiers 

, N03?E — "Forge — to advance slowly, as 
*/1f * overcoming- resistance; used with 
* "ahead," as "the train forged ahead 

through the drifted snow."— Webster s 

Twentieth Century Dictionary. 

FORGING ahead, yes, 
Forging ahead — 
The soldiers of Jesus 
Are forging ahead! 
With Christ for our Captain, 

We'll bravely endure. 
Then,' on to the battle — 
The victory is sure! 

Forging ahead, yes, 

, Forging ahead! 

Though fierce be the conflict, 

We safely are led, 
While "looking to Jesus" 

We never can fail; 
Through faith and obedience, 

The right must prevail! 

Forging ahead, 

Not a moment to lose! 
He leads us, we follow, 

And dare not refuse! 
The Light shines through darkness, 

And victory is near; 
Then, on to the battle, 

And cheer, comrades, cheer! 
Saskatoon. Albert E. Elliott. 



RECENTLY I paid a visit to To- 
ronto. It was solely in answer 
to prayer that this visit was 
possible, and for this reason I en- 
joyed it so much more. 

I had been there a few days, and 
met with quite a lot of encourage- 
ment from people in connection 
with my business, when, glancing 
across the street, I saw The Salva- 
tion Army Headquarters. I had 
promised when leaving home that I 
would, if possible, pay a visit to The 
Army. 

Just then I saw one of the Officers 
leave the building, and with a 
prayer that he would speak to me, 
I crossed the street. He gave me a 
pleasant "Good morning," and upon 
my telling him that I wished to see 
the work of the Organization, he 
kindly told me to ask for the only 
Officer I knew and she would gladly 
show me around. 



GRATEFUL THANKS 

THAT anything done for the 
Canadian Active Service Forces 
is done without thanks is em- 
phatically corrected by the follow- 
ing communications received by 
Major A. Steele, official chaplain 
with the C.A.S.F. They were first 
addressed to Adjutant A. Simester, 
who is working as "Supervisor" 
with the 11th Field Ambulance: 

"May I take this opportunity of thank- 
ing you on behalf of the unit for the 
generous gift of the wireless set in- 
stalled in the men's recreation room. As 
you know, the raciio fills an important 
gap with those so far from home. I am 
told that the instrument is one of excel- 
lent tone and large coverage; news items, 
as well as Canadian and American pro- 
grams have been enjoyed. Please extend 
our thanks to your Organization, whose 
work cannot be too highly recommended." 
L. M. Stewart, Lt.-Col., Officer 
, Commanding 11th Fd. Ambulance, 

R.C.A.M.C.-C.A.S.F. overseas. 

"It has been brought to my notice 
that the men's recreation room has re- 
ceived some splendid games through your 
efforts. On inspecting this room it was 
found that two table-tennis sets were 
in play. Several of the men were writing 
letters, reading, and playing darts. Dom- 
inoes, checkers, and other excellent 
pastimes were in evidence. It is needless 
to say how all this is appreciated. Gifts 
such as these are so useful in providing 
diversion for the men when the "black- 
out" prevents outdoor relaxation. Kindly 
convey the thanks of the unit to your 
Organization and accept our personal 
thanks to yourself. 

L. M. Stewart, Lieut.-Colonel. 
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The Manliness 
of Jesus 

*A WORD TO YOUNG SERVICEMEN - 



IN his way, Terry is a bit of a 
philosopher. Since we arrived in 
England he has done a lot of 
thinking, and every now and again 
he drops in to talk things over with 
me. The other day he advanced the 
conclusion that the military army 
either makes a fellow a great deal 
worse, or a great deal better than 
he was when he joined up. 

My rather limited experience 
does not permit me to comment 
authoritatively on this statement, 
though I imagine that in a general 
way, it con- 
tains a con- ,n, ; SH fr>[ fl, . 

s iderable _^ /' 

germ of truth. ^ 

Certainly i t 

is a subject worth looking into. 

I have noted — in fact some have 
confessed this to me — that many 
men hold the idea that a soldier 
must be "tough." By "tough" they 
mean he must be a hard drinker, a 
heavy swearer and do many other 
things, perhaps worse, that he would 
not do in his own home town, where 
good women and little children are 
among his friends and see him every 
day. In the army one gets down to 
the elemental issues of life. 
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Personally, I take issue with 
the assumption that a fellow has to 
be "tough" in this sense to be a good 
soldier, or airman or sailor. 1 be- 
lieve he should carry into the new 
life a high degree of self-respect, 
cleanliness and control. These qual- 
ities are just as necessary in the 
army as they are at home. 

There is a form of toughness, 



U Ll Yi<J 



however, if you want to keep to the 
term, that is an imperative in the 
army. We want men of tough phy- 
sique, with developed powers of 
bodily resistance and discipline. To 
secure this every man must look 
after his body, keeping it clean and 
free from abuse of any nature. 

We want men who hold strong, 
straight mental attitudes — whose 
convictions are sensible and solid. 
Such men will have splendid ideals 
of life, and fair play and decent 




GOOD BOOKS.— Library service is well appreciated by servicemen, and books are 
welcomed as real friends 



I did so, and what a very fine visit 
I had! I could not attempt to tell 
how many rooms and offices I look- 
ed into, but I will never forget, the 
hearty welcome I received at them 
all. The whole place was as busy as 
a hive, and it also radiated a spirit 
of happiness. Tne friendly smiles I 
received from the workers will give 
me happy memories of the Terri- 
torial Headquarters and the work of 
The Salvation Army. 

The following day I met an Army 
Captain I had previously known, 
and upon my telling him of my visit 
to Headquarters, he said, "You 
should see the Red Shield Women's 
Auxiliary!" He instructed me how 
to get there, and here again I was 
given such a splendid welcome. I 
saw the work rooms where the huge 
boxes and bundles are packed for 
the children and sufferers from the 
war. 

Here, too, I found a spirit of 
friendly happiness as I watched the 
workers, each one so busy; some 
mending, some sewing on buttons 
where needed; others folding and 
packing the garments into huge 
boxes and bundles -to be sent over- 
seas. 

I was shown lovely warm pairs of 
socks made from unravelled socks 
and sweaters which had been unfit 
for further wear. 

All this was done as unto Christ. 
Yet there are so few people who 
realize that only love for others and 
for the Master could enable these 
workers to carry on, for although I 
did not know them, I am sure these 
same women in days before the war 
had done duties which kept them 
busy. 

From the work-rooms I went to 
the office of the Territorial Red 
Shield Women's Auxiliary Secre- 
tary, and from that quiet sunny 
room I shall carry memories to help 
me over many a rough place in days 
to come — memories too sweet to put 
into words. May God bless her and 
those faithful workers, and all 
whose work lies behind the scenes, 
in what may seem the common 
ways and yet without the hidden 
wheels of which the huge machinery 
must stop. 

behaviour. No pressure of opinion, 
no mere mob psychology, will 
serve to sway them. And weaker 
fellows will be able to lean on them 
for support when the temptations 
come. 

We want men of toughened moral 
fibre, who will live clean, upright 
lives now that the gracious re- 
straints of the normal home en- 
vironments are removed. 

The really "tough" man is the one 
who is afraid, but carries on just 
the same; who takes the ribbing of 
the crowd good-naturedly, and lets 
it make no difference to his course 
of action; who plays fairly, and 
lives on the level and unselfishly 
with all men. He is a square- 
shooter, who whilst standing for his 
rights, never forgets his obligations. 
Such a man we all admire. 

I commend to you the glorious 
example of Jesus. He had strength 
of physique. He had strength of 
ideals. He had strength of moral 
character. Not all the jibes in the 
world, nor even the humiliating 
agony of a calloused crucifixion, 
could swerve Him from His fixed 
faith in God, and His firm resolu- 
tion to live to the bitter end His 
gallant life of goodness and heroic 
unselfishness. And ultimately He 
was Conqueror. 

To all men I will say in this war 
for the preservation of the decent 
things and for the securing of con- 
ditions in which all people shall be 
granted their right to life, liberty 
and the pursuit of happiness, let us 
exalt Jesus as our ideal of true 
manliness. 



S-J-HJ-fl-U-H-H-S 



A NAVAL Officer — a lieutenant 
commander — well - built and 
smartly dressed in his blue uni- 
form plus gold braid and white 
cap laid a kindly detaining hand 
on 'the arm of a Salvation Army 
Officer in a large departmental 
store opposite Territorial Head- 
quarters a few weeks ago. 

"Have you very much work in 
this city?" he enquired. And the 
Salvationist enlightened him with 
several particulars. 

'That's really fine," returned the 
other. "Do you happen to know if 
a paper called The War Cry is pub- 
lished here?" 

The Salvationist was pleased to 
acknowledge that he happened to 
be a member of the Editorial staff. 

The naval officer appeared de- 
lighted. "Well, well, what a coin- 
cidence!" he exclaimed. "I would 
like you to know that one of your 
front-page pictures helped me to 
make the great decision to accept 
Christ as my personal Saviour. Glad 
to say, I have been on the Good Way 
ever since." 

A warm and grateful shake of the 
hand, and the speaker was lost in 
the crowd. The War Cry man 
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WORDS OF WISDOM 




Push! If you can't push, pull! If 
you can't pull, stand aside and cheer 
the workers. 

* * * 

Say it with a cheque — com- 
mensurate, of course, with your 
gratitude. -1 

* * * 

Everything comes to him who 
hustles while he waits.— -Thomas A. 
Edison. 



hastened back to his work — grateful 
to God and vastly encouraged. 
* * * 

THE following is a fragment of a 
story sent out by the British 
Ministry of Information, revealing 
one of the numerous sidelights on 
the tremendous task so nobly per- 
formed by the men of the navy. 
Oddly enough it includes the shep- 
herds who kept watch on Bethle- 
hem's plains and refers to The Sal- 
vation Army's happy religion: 

"The First Lieutenant unfastened 
the belt of his goatskin coat and 
pulled a biscuit out of his pocket. 
He stood leaning against No. 3 gun 
nibbling the biscuit and thinking 
about his goatskin coat. 

"It was the type of garment worn 
by Palestine shepherds and he had 
bought it at Alexandria. It smelt 
like nothing on earth when he 
bought it, but he hung it in the sun 
and the wind, on board his de- 
stroyer "up the straits," and that 
made it all right. 

"Shepherds had probably worn 
coats like that in the time of Christ, 
guarding their flocks from wolves 
on the bleak hills of Palestine. He 
felt that there was some sort of 
connection between him and the 
shepherds although it was a far cry 
from Palestine to the North Sea. 

The Same Sort of Job 

"Anyhow they both had much the 
same sort of job and they were both 
wearing the same sort of coat, and 
it was a good coat for keeping 
watch in, once you got the smell of 
goat out of it. 

"The loader of the foremost gun 
had a toothache. He drank hot 
cocoa but that only made it worse. 
He wanted to bang his head against 
the gun shield. He wondered how 
anybody could be unhappy who 
hadn't got toothache. The world was 
just composed of two lots of people, 
those who had toothache and those 
who hadn't. The ones who hadn't 
ought to go about dancing and beat 
the cymbals together like The Sal- 
vation Army and shouting 'Halle- 
lujah!' 

"Most people didn't know when 
they were well off, and that was a 
fact. He wondered what the cap- 
tain would say if the ship's company 
started beating tambourines and 
shouting 'Hallelujah!' because they 
hadn't got toothache and a lot of 
other discomforts." 




DURING the transportation of doughnuts, cakes, chocolate bars 

Canadian troops to Iceland a and tea. When the troops arrived 

unique incident occurred, but which after an all-night journey, they 

also affords some indication of the were surprised — and many of them 

manner in which war - service shouted — 'Good old Salvation 
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MARCHING ON TOGETHER 




[Courtesy of the Montreal Star 
The seven great English-speaking countries of the world keep step in striving to 
uphold Christian and humanitarian ideals 



workers of different religions co- 
operate. 

While on board the troopship 
Adjutant Fred Howlett, Salvationist 
Auxiliary Officer, conducted a Sun- 
day evening service with the men, 
a Roman Catholic assisted at the 
piano, a Baptist minister led the 
singing and an Anglican Canon also 
took part. All agreed that a delight- 
ful hour was spent. 

The Adjutant reports that a 
splendid Red Shield work is in pro- 
gress in Iceland. The games and 
radios help to make the loneliness 
and darkness of the long nights 
bearable. The radios supplied are 
working well and "the boys" can 
listen in to Canadian programs, as 
well as those of England, and the 
U.S.A. Additional skating equip- 
ment and other recreational material 
has recently been shipped. 

ILLUSTRATIVE of the manner in 
which the' men who staff the 
Mobile Canteens are required to be 
on hand for special duty is the fol- 
lowing brief account of one such 
expedition: — 

"Request received from military 

staff for us to go to O to meet 

the artillerv from P . The car 

left camp at 8.30 a.m., loaded with 



MEN OF THE PIONEER CORPS, whose 
duties are of a particularly arduous 
character, rest on the edge of a wrecked 
basement in London, while Captain R. 
Hoggard serves appreciated refreshments. 
The Captain, who is the son of Lieut.- 
Colonel and Mrs. R. Hoggard, Toronto, 
with other Salvationists was recently pre- 
sented to Queen Elizabeth at Buckingham 
Palace. "You Salvation Army folk never 
let us down," said Her Majesty. "You 
are always there when wanted" 



Army!' Our men were on the job 
the following day and did not get 
home again until 4 a.m." 

WRITING to Commissioner B. 
Orames from a Canadian mili- 
tary camp, a soldier says: 

Words of mine cannot express to 
you or those concerned the splendid 
work being done by The Army at the 
camp, which certainly is a lonely 
place at this time of the year. Just 
now water and mud is nearly knee 
deep outside and, as I write, the wind 
is howling. But inside the hut it is as 
warm as can be and the boys are en- 
Joying themselves immensely playing 
games in the usual way, and with the 
radio going. 

As a veteran of the last war and 
having a son in this war I may add 
that The Army is only repeating what 
it did oversea- in the Great War. Its 
workers never refused to do us a 
kindness. 

Considering what difficulties your 
workers have to face they are doing 
their jobs as good Christian men, and 
with a smile. We take off our hats to 
The Salvation Army. 

* * * 

THE Red Shield Hostess Houses 
in large cities and elsewhere are 
a great convenience to the wives 
and relatives of servicemen and men 
in training, especially those who 
would otherwise have been in par- 
ticularly difficult circumstances. 

For example, a Montreal woman 
who recently arrived in Toronto with 
four small children to start house- 
keeping had no friends and very 
small means. She and her little fam- 
ily were received into the Hostess 
House, where they were cared for. 
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THE WAR CRY 



March 8, 1941 



March 8, 1M1 




CO-OPERATION. — A 
man-of-war, a portion 
of whose superstruc- 
ture may be seen at 
top of picture, picks 
up urgent letters from 
a speedy destroyer 



THE LETTERS 
THAT CROSSED 



A Story of the C.A.S.F. and Red 
Shield "Correspondence Corner" 



By 

Colonel E. H. 

Joy (R) 



IT was the first time during 
their married life they had 
spent so much as a night 
apart; he had gone off to the 
training camp and she had 
let him go without a word. 
He tried to make amends for 
his leaving her, but she 
would have none of it — she 
pushed him away when he tried to 
kiss her farewell and smiled satiric- 
ally at his words of good-bye. 

She had already said more than 
she wished she had. When he came 
home at noon, one day two weeks 
before, and told her he had "joined 
up," she had overwhelmed him 
with words of bitter reproach. Not 
that she did not want him to do his 
bit, but she objected to his doing so 
without having first mentioned the 
matter to her; it did her out of the 
glory of being able to say she had 
"given him up for the country's 
sake." 

During his weeks in camp she had 
replied to none of his letters, and 
this, and what he heard about her 
attitude from chattering relatives, 
made him decide not to spend his 
leave with her. He went to his 
mother's instead, and he had the 
brunt of a lot of pent-up jealousy 
of her. 

He did go so far, however, as to 
send her word of the day he would 
be leaving Canada; though he made 
no suggestion that she should come 
and see him off — that he left to her 
to decide. He would have been 
among the happiest men if she had 
come along, as hundreds of other 
wives had done, even if it had 
meant her tears and his being inter- 
mingled. 

He told none of his mates. It was 
no business of theirs. Those who 
knew him previously for a gay, 
light - hearted hail-fellow-well-met 
sort of a chap wondered at the 
change. Surely, they thought, he 
wasn't such a "sissy" as to be home- 
sick. 

* * * 

That day was a misery for her. 
How longingly and lovingly she 
thought of him, and how she cursed 
her pride and ill-temper. How she 
wished she knew of a way to let 
him know how she felt. (And there 
was a lovely secret she wanted to 
tell him!) 

The weeks rolled on, but she 
didn't write. Why should she if he 
didn't write to her? but in her heart 
of hearts she blamed herself for the 
situation. She tried again and again 
to frame a letter which would be 
all right without admitting she was 
in the wrong. 

Other women had their letters- 
how they flaunted them — but she 
had none, and had to invent all 



kinds of subterfuges to cover the 
fact. Sure, he was punishing her 
right enough, but how could she 

blame him? 

* * * 

Then, somehow or another — how 
do these things happen? — she 
bought a copy of The War Cry from 
a Salvation lass who came selling 
them at the door, and she read 
therein about the Red Shield 
Centres and The Army's work 
among the men overseas. There was 
a picture in the paper of the writ- 
ing-room of one of the Centres in 



from a nearby table — one provided 
in the "Correspondence Corner" — 
and read thereon, "Keep in touch 
with the folks at home." 

He slammed it down and was out- 
side the place as quickly as could 
be. "Keep in touch with the folks at 
home," indeed. He hoped nobody 
saw his agitation. 

But somebody had been watching 
him. On the threshold of the hut 
one of the Red Shield workers, an 
understanding Salvation Army Cap- 
tain, caught him by the arm. He 
was known for the very man of 



"Nothing, my boy, nothing at all, 
but lots to do with you I guess." 

That's all, but the seed of a good 
deed was sown. 

"I'm a fool!" he said as he turned 
away. "Poor little kiddy, I guess 
she'd give the world to hear from 
me, but I'm not giving that Salva- 
tion Army man the pleasure of 
making me do it." 



On the other side of the Atlantic, 
away up in the apartment block in 
a certain Eastern Canada city, she 
was saying: "Yes, I'm a fool! Poor 
boy, I guess he'd give the world to 
know what I have to tell him. It'll 
sure please that Army girl who sold 
me The War Cry to know I've writ- 
ten him. Here goes." 



I am not going to stress the co- 
incidences so much, or to strain the 
reader's credulity by saying that the 
two resolutions were taken at the 
one and the same identical mo- 
ment — that would be too much like 
Hans Andersen or the Brothers 
Grimm, but I do aver that the mail 
with his letter and the mail with 
her letter passed each other in mid- 




RECREATION AND RELAXATION.— Canadian soldiers enjoy the facilities of the Games Room at a Red Shield Hut in England. 
At the left of the picture, bending over a table is Major A. Steele. Beside him is Major R. Gaae. At the extreme right is Major 

H. Wellman— all Canadian Salvation Army Officers 



Britain, and of the troopers busily 
engaged with their homeward mail. 
No good looking for her man among 
those in the picture; she'd given him 
nothing to write home for, although 
she had that to tell him which 
would have sent him sky-high with 
delight. 

She waited until The Salvation 
Army girl came again, and, sum- 
moning up all her courage and 
pushing down her pride, she told 
her of the mess they— she and her 
husband — were making of things. 
You would have thought The Army 
lassie was a specialist in love 
affairs by the way she advised her. 

"You give me his address — his 
military address — and our people 
will find him out. No, they won't let 
on you're asking; they know how to 
do these sort of things. Supposing 
we pray right now that they'll be 
guided properly." 

* * * 

To return to him. One afternoon, 
with nothing to do to kill the 
monotony of an afternoon free from 
drill and routine, he went along to 
the Red Shield Centre to change a 
book he had had from the library. 
While he was waiting his turn he 
picked up a sheet of note-paper 



whom the Officer had heard in the 
mail that day. 

"Say, buddy, when did you write 
home last?" 

"What has that to do with you?" 
he ejaculated. 



ocean, and that there's been a con- 
tinuous stream of such-like both 
ways ever since. He and she have 
both "lived happy ever after." 
God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform. 
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THE YEAR BOOK 1941 

{{THIS book certainly has open- 
1 ed my eyes to the magnitude 
of the work of The Salvation 
Army." So spoke a warm friend of 
the organization, addressing a Sal- 
vationist. 

Indeed The Year Book is an 
especially-informative volume and 
should be read by all who are in- 
terested in the cause of humanity. 

The variety of activities is indi- 
cated by the choice of topics for the 
explanatory articles which occupy 
a good portion of the book. They 
include, "Serving on all Fronts" (a 
review of War Work from China to 
Iceland), "Luke's Gospel in Celebes" 
(translation work by Finnish Sal- 
vation Army Officers), "In the Aus- 
tralian Outback" (work among 
women in the back-blocks), 
"L'Armee du Salut in France" 
(glimpses of the work before and 
after the division of the country 
into "occupied" and "free" France), 
"Darkest England" Scheme (re- 
view of fifty years of Social serv- 
ice), "Women's Careers in The 
Salvation Army" and "What The 
Salvation Army does not do" (a 
spirited collection of negatives by a 
Swedish Officer serving in the 
United States). 

An Indispensable Volume 

All these precede and illuminate 
the mass of statistics and informa- 
tion which follows, and which 
makes The Year Book indispens- 
able. 

No Salvationist or Army friend 
should be without the volume, 
which is in truth a dictionary of 
The Salvation Army. Every home 
would be enriched by it. 

Obtainable at The Trade Depart- 
ment, 20 Albert Street, Toronto. 
Price Ninety Cents. 



ESKIMOS AT PRAYER 

HTHE following message has been 
* sent by the Eskimos of Labra- 
dor to the King: "The Eskimos 
desire to inform the King that their 
poverty makes impossible any 
material contribution to the war. 
i ^ e can hel P with our prayers 
?w ^ J 161 * 5 wil1 be offere d daily; 
mat God would preserve vour 
Majesty from all harm and danger." 
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Andante m.J=6s 



Words and air by Bet. J. D. Alum 




1. In to Thy cars, Lord, Now wo corn-mend tiem- Our ab-ient loved ones On land, or air, or sea- 

2. In warsdreadhou^Lord, Show them Thy fav . our; Let them be stead-fast For Truth and EightandTheo 



:f .in in 

:»i .li In, :1, 



:1 .1 Is 
:*>■ .f, Is, 



cresc. 

Id :t, .1, Is, :t. .t If ;m .r Is :d 
In, :s, .f, If, :s, A,-. It, :t, -.t, Id :& 



:»..a If :1 .n |r .r :r 4 It, :- 

'.r .A Ir :1, .1, Id, .d, :t, .1, Is, :- 

s .f In :r .d 11, .d :t, .r Id :_ 

d .t, Id :t, .1, Ife, Je, :f, .f, In, :- 
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When danger lowra Bid Thine an- gels do. rend them, Suc-cour and save them And keep them near to Thee. 
When peace at last Shall re- ward their en-dea - vour, Grant them and us, Thine own vic-to- ry to aeo. 




(Reprinted from The Musical Salvationist by request) 

JESUS CANNOT FAIL 

Tune: "Onward, Christian Soldiers" 
When the cross is heavy, 

When the way is rough, 
When the foe advances, 

When the fight is tough; 
When the cruel tempter 

Would my soul assail, 
Jesus will uphold me, 

Jesus cannot fail. 

Jesus, precious Jesus, I will follow 

Thee, 
Trusting and obeying; faithful I 

will be. 

When the storm is raging, 

When the lightnings flash, 
When the war I'm waging, 

When the thunders crash; 
When I seem to falter, 

Jesus will be near; 
Tenderly He'll whisper, 

"Never, never fear." 

When my toil is over, 

When the fight is done, 
When the foe is vanquished, 

Wheri the victory's won; Tune: "Calling To-day" 

When I cross the river, Working for Thee, working for 

Oh, the bliss 'twill be; Thee, 

Jesus, precious Jesus, Earnestly, constantly, faithfully 

Face to face with Thee! Working for Thee. 



Tune: "There'll Always Be an 
England" 
March on, Salvation Army, 

The world, with weary eyes, 
Is looking for a lasting peace 

Which man fails to devise. 
Toil on, Salvation Army, 

Sad hearts are calling you! 
Remember what your Flag stands 
for — 

The Yellow, Red, and Blue. 
New hopes to raise, 

Helping a hundred ways. 
Living to serve, Truth to preserve, 

Give of your best. 
With loyal hearts, 

Fearless, when danger starts, 
This is your call, claiming your all, 

Rise to the test. 
Fight on Salvation Army, 

Your righteous cause make 
known, 
For God, who set your standards 
high, 

Still reigns upon His throne. 





MELODY IN YOUR HEART" 



-Eph. 5:19 





A SOURCE OF STRENGTH 

No Other Book Means So Much to the Human Heart 



**ultltudaa of ima „ L on«ionara hava bean chaarad *nd cured for by Tha Army durlna 
alr-ralrfa on tha iraat matropolla 



COMEONE rightly has said: "There 
*"* is no other book with which the 
Bible can be compared and no other 
reading that means so much to the 
human race. It is the support of the 
strong and the consolation of the 
weak; the dependence of organized 
government and the foundation of 
religion." 

In the course of their duties Sal- 
vation Army Auxiliary Officers have 

A MOTHER AT THE MOBILE 

APATHETIC little figure in black 
stands away from the crowd in 
an air-raided British town. 

"Wouldn't you like a cup of tea, 
mother?'" asks the Captain. "If 
there is one to spare," she replies. 
"Is your home here?" "It was! But 
it has gone with all I possess and 
my second boy with it. I lost the 
first in France." Then, with a bright 
smile, "Ah, Captain, but, thank 
God, they were both ready!" 



distributed among soldiers in Can- 
ada and Great Britain large quan- 
tities of Bibles and Bible portions, 
and these have been the means of 
spreading light and blessing. 
Splendid Co-operation 

In this connection The Army is 
much indebted to the British and 
Foreign Bible Society, the Scrip- 
ture Gift Mission, the Gideons, and 
other societies for their splendid co- 
operation in the distribution of the 
Scriptures. It is not generally 
known that the General of The Sal- 
vation Army is a vice-president of 
the Bible Society, nor that Salva- 
tion Army Officers in missionary 
countries have frequently trans- 
lated portions of the Old and New 
Testaments into native tongues. 

Special song-books, adapted to 
soldiers' needs, are also used at all 
Red Shield Centres in the Dominion 
and the United Kingdom. Most of 
the old and loved hymns are in- 
cluded. 
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CAMPAIGN COMMENCING MARCH 24, 1941. 



OBJECTIVE $5,500,000 



A united appeal to the Canadian people for funds to carry on the services of the auxiliary organizations" authorized by the Govern- 
ment of Canada to serve the Canadian troops in Canada and overseas. 

THE SALVATION ARMY RED SHIELD WAR SERVICE 

is one of the co-operating bodies and the hearty support of all Salvationists and friends of the Red Shield is requested to make the 

Campaign a success. 

THAT during the first year of the war more than five million servicemen used Red Shield Centres, Clubs, 
and Huts. 

Some four million men were served in the Refreshment Canteens. 

The number of services held, and programs given totalled 2,150 . . . attendances, 766,555. 

Around a quarter million comforts were distributed among the troops. Nearly seven million sheets of 
stationery and over six million envelopes were given free in writing rooms. 
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Official Organ of The Salvation Army 

in Canada, Alaska, Newfoundland and 

Bermuda 

INTERNATIONAL HEADQUARTERS 

QUEEN VICTORIA STREET 

LONDON, E.C. 

TERRITORIAL HEADQUARTERS 

JAMES AND ALBERT STREETS 

TORONTO 



is 

WILLIAM BOOTH 

FOUNDER 

GEORGE L. CAP.PENTEP, 

GENERAL 



No. 2941 Price Five Cents 

Toronto, Saturday, March 15, 1941 
Benjamin Orames, Commissioner 



"PROWNS and thrones may 
T perish, 

Kingdoms rise and wane; 
But the church of Jesus 

Constant will remain: 
uates of hell can never 

v*amst that church prevail; 
we have Christ's own promise— 

And that cannot fail." 
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CONTRASTS IN THE EMPIRE'S METROPOLIS 

/YMBOLICAL of the Church Uni- bing heart. The Army's Internation- 

versal and its God-entrusted al Headquarters a short distance 

mission in a sorely-distressed world away suffered from incendiary 

is this striking photograph of Old bombs but the Blood and Fire Flag, 

Saint Paul's, taken from between like the golden Cross that sur- 

crumbling walls during the des- mounts Wren's noble edifice, still 

tructive bombing of London's throb- victoriously points skywards. 
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